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OME all ye briſk country girls, 
And London laſſes too; | 
A merry ditty I have to tell, 
Which certainly is true. 
In Reygate liv'd a buxome laſs, 
Both beautiful and fair, 
Her beauty was her portion, 
As hereafter you ſhall here. 
Her father was a farmer, 
Who did at Ryegate dwell, 
Juſt by liv'd a noble Lord, 
Whoſe name I muſt not tell: 
Whoſe country houſe at Ryegate was, 
In the ſweet pleaſant air, 
And this Lord he fell in love 
With the farmer's danghter fair. 
He ofentimes beheld her 
A- milking inthe moon, 
And he muſt go to drink the milk 
From the cow while it was warm. 


The draught of love he drank fo ſweet, - 


By gazing on her charms, 
That the ſweet creature he would oft 
, Wiſh for in his arms, ; 
He ſaid, I've lighted ladies, 
Of honour, birth, and fame: 
Now Cupid has betray'$ me 
Toan innocent country dame. 
I muft reveal my paſſion. 
Or for her loſe my life ; | 
If money her virtye will overcome, 
1 ſoon will end the ſtrife. 
Next morning he goes to her, 
As the a-milking were, 
And he began the ſtory 
To the farmer's daughter fair. 
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Thou faireſt of all creatures, 
My heart is in love with thee ; 
If thou can'ſt love a London Lord, 
A Lady thou ſhalt be. 7 
e, What do you mean, 
More fit Iam, I vow, Bot 
To mind my father's dairy, | 
And feed the pigs and ſow. 
cannot dreſs up in the mode, 
As London laſſes wear. 
Said he, but I will keep a maid, 
To wait on thee, my dear. 
A maid! ſaid the conntry laſs, 
I can but laugh at that: 

Muſt I ride to the church in my ſhort cloak, 
With a feather in my cap? 2 \ 
No, no, my dear, that is the dreſs YE ; 
My jewel thou ſhalt were, | 

When thou along with me doſt go 
To take the rural air. | | 
Then, Gaffer, ſaid the country girl, : 
Yet ſomething I've to ſay, . -—_ 
Among theladies I cannot dance, 

Except it be the hay. 3 
But thou can'ſt dance in bed, my. dear, 
And that's the prettieſt ſport. 

Ay, never fear, I'll warrent thee, 

As well as the beſt at court. 

This was Right CounTrRY CounTsSH1P, * 
And made the Lord to fmile,  —* 
But his whole intention was 

This maiden to beguile. 

But the country girls are not ſuch fools, 

For to be taken in, 0 I | 
So now come here the country bite, SAN 

Which ſhe did put on him. 
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He made her many preſents 
Of watches, jewels, rings, 
The girl ſhe was well pleas d 
At ſight of ſuch ſine things. 


J. - In which they us'd to court: 
1. At length he muſt be fooling 
Under her petticoats. = 
She ſaid, is this the way 
That courtiers come to wooe ? 
There's no harm, ſays he, my dear, 
We ſerve the ladies ſo. £20 
I do not like the faſhion, 
The country girl reply'd, 
I will not be a lady - ORE 
Until I am a bride. ; 
She finding he had ſtore of gold, 
Says ſhe, I plainly fee, 
That he has no intention 
That I his bride ſhall be; 
He ſhall not have my maidenhead, 
- I folemaly do ſwear, - 
But Vl! bite him of a portion, 
Then wed with Ralph my dear. 
ext morning came the Lord, 
As he was us'd to do, 
With a pretence to drink the milk. 
Warm fir from the cow, 


Still fooling he would be, 
Says he, five hundred pounds I'll give 
One night to lie with thee ; 
Then afterwards I will thee wed, 
So no harm can there be. | 
Well, If I loſe my maidenhead, 
It ſhall be in my father's barn : 
So now the money put me down, 
And treat me well with wine, 
Then to-night at twelve o'clock, 
It is the only time. 
He was delighted for to catch 
The maiden in the mind, 
Then unto the barn he took 
- . A bottle of rheniſh wine. 
A gang of Gypſies us d to lie, 
ir in the barn all night, | 
Then here this damſel ſoon ſhe play'd 
A country crafty bite. 
She told unto the 3 
How the the ſcheme had laid, 
So bid them to conceal themſelves 
Among the corn and hay. 
She ſaid, I'll give you notice 
In every degree; | 
And, if you bite this am'rous blade. 
Rewarded you ſhal] be. | 
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F The cow houſe was the chamber We 5 


Then with the charming milk- maid 
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- Jufit as the apointment were, 
Having no light but what tht moon _<. 
Granted unto them there. 


Thus they ſit down among the ſiraw.. © 
- His arms round her he twines;5 s 


Full merrily toſs about 

The bottle of rheniſſi wine: 
The girl oft kifs'd tie bottle, 
= we prng acl the wine; 

ntil his Lordſhip's eyes began · 

To twinkle very fem. 15 | 
He laid him down amidſt the ftraw;. 

And faſt aſteep he falls; . 
The farmer's daughter then aroſe, 

And the Gypſies ſoon did call 
Says ſhe, Go Arie you all in buff, 
Then down by him go lie, 
And the little gypſy at his back, 

TI beg that you would tie. 
Both his hands Thave made faſt, 

Not eaſy to be undone, 


| Then as he riſes in a fright,. | 5 Nee 


j Like a 5 he will 8 
ive pound ſhe-to the es gave, 
Then home ſhe ſtrals did er. 8 


The Lord began to awake, fir, 


In the morning fair and clear. 
He took a roll upon his back, 

The gypfy began to ſqueak, 
His hands being ty d he then began 

To ſcramble on his feet. ; 
The gypſies all were ſtanding up, 

Their eoal-black hair hung down, 


He took them all for devils in buff, 


And fun into the town, 


— 


With the baſtard ſqualling at his back, 


His wig was tag d with ſtraw, 
Sure ſuch a fight as this 

No mortal ever ſaw. 
The ſervants were amazed 


When they did let him in, . 
They took the gppſy from his back, 


And ſoon relieved him. 
So the child he is like to keep, 
For the gypſies they are gone 5 


Thus now he is the talk of all 


The women in the town 
But yet he is well pleaſed . 
With the pranks that ſhe has play d, 


He ſaid I am reſolv'd to wed 


This virtuous country maid; - 


For virtue is her portion, 


Of that ſhe has her ſhare ; 
So now this Lord has married 
This farmer's daughter fair. 
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